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IESsOLVD to Sing the Midnight 
Sport, 
That ſo engag d the Town and 
Court, | 


And all its Wonders trace; 
My Method ſhall my Work . 
80 taking Things at the right End, 

PII firſt deſcribe the Place. 


(4] 


„„ 
In that fam'd Houſe, where Folks attend 


To what they do not underſtand, 

And damn by Chance, or praiſe, 
Where Luſty LOVERS Emuchs are, 
And ſqueaking Htrots warble War. 

Yer both the SEXES pleaſe. IT 


III. 


Hlre was ine Scene of all the Sport; 
Here Cits and Coùrtiers did reſort, 
And à ſtrange Medley made; 


While all the Room gave up their Sleep, | 


| Reſolv d unanimous — keep 


The M idnight Maſperade. 


5 IV. 5 
Þ rom waxen SUN s, kind Art 8 


That Light the Setting SUN denies ; * 
It Fab Were there,” - 


He might the painted Sky n 


Nor fear on waxen Wings to ſoar, 
But as they melt repair. 


2% V. = 


A Silver Fountain well ſupply 'd 
An Orange- Flower 8 ater tide, 
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So that the ſcented Room, 
Smelt like Aral ia the Bleft, 


Or like the Phæuixs burning Neſt, 


Built of each ſweet Perfume. 


| VE 
Have you obſerv'd the Humane Race; 
How well diſtinguiſh'd ev'ry Face; 
With dift” rent Airs they ſtrike: 
So here, their proper Perfons veil'd, 


Were all in Foreign Shapes conceal'd, 


In no two Forms alike. 
es, 
Here Nuns confeſs to Harlequin; 

A Goddeſs and a Meetin 


Are no ill-match'd a Pair; 


A Satyy”s Charms don't always fail, 


A Shepherdeſs now ſtrokes his Tait, 


Now quits him for a Bear. 
: ' | _ 
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. 
You ſee a ſober ane, dance, 


Like any Whirlegigg of France, 


And ſhake his trembling Heels: 


A Chineſe Monarch lays aſide 


The Inſolence of Eaſtern Pride, 


And to a Gipſey kneels: 
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The ſpacious 3 Se 


The cunning Reach of jealous Eyes, 
Foncęaling Shape and Air; 


The Wife, before her Husband- 8 Face, 


Might ſuffer her Gallant's Embrace, 
Nor his Reſentment fear. 


a 


X. 


Here Quakers With your Dreſs were caught ; 
"Twas plain theſe SISTERS little thought 


Vain worldly Sights a Sin: 

While ev'ry Turk did, to a Man, 
Offend againſt the Alcoran; 

And drink forbidden Wine. - 


A Poet of ſuch Note as J, >: 
His Reputation thought to try, A 
And confident unmask'd ; 

Yet tho” he fairly ſhew'd his Face, 


No Creature knew who the Man was, 


Tho all the Room was 2 
XII. 


A hapleſs Youth that long had ſtrove : 


To vin his Fair one's Heart to love, 


A 
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But 


But ſtill addreſs'd in vain ; 
Did, by a good and lucky Thou ght 


Of putting on a Barber's Coat, 4 
The wilh'd for Prize obtain. 


XIII. 


And well it was the N TMP II comply d 


In taking thus the kinder Side, 
Okt yielding to his Coat; 
The Razor, elſe, that pierc'd her Heart, 


Had ſurely play d a ſadder Part, 


And cut its Owner's Throat. 


XIV. | 

No ow weighing the Succeſs of Beaus, 

That only powder half their Clothes, 

How could his Project falls? 

For do we think that Woman can 
Reſiſt the more than modiſh Man, 

That ſweetly powders all? 


EE XV. 


1 dreadful Man that play'd the Ghoſt, 


Seem. d all Pretenſions to have loſt, 


Ihe Women fled his Sight; 


Vet one more ſtout, they ſay, ne er duale 


At having her Bed c ſhak d, 
Buy the "fame Ghoſt, _ ight. 
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XVI. +” : | 


| [Dianh 'mongſt the Female Band, 
Did foremoſt in Obſervance ſtand, 
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VI. 


No ewe, the. Ghoft took Care to prove, 
His Death was owing to his Love; 


From Love, what could ſhe four? 
Nor 1s it wonderful, he wrought 
Some Pity 1n her, while ſhe thought 
He died for Love of her. 


X* II. 
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And ſhall be Sung of here, 
A Yorkſhire Goddels, train d in F cats, 
Of leaping over Six-Bar Gates, 
And killing * Deer. 


XVIII. 


A Diamond Creſcent gracd her Brow, 
She lean'd reclin'd upon her Bow, 
And look's, as who ſhou'd ſay, - 


If in this Rbbm there's any one, 


That would be my Eud)mion, < 
_ while- ow! lately 1 1 1 


XIX. 


| 1 don't believe, what ſome have ſaid, 
4 Tha this Diara is no Maid, 


% 


* aw» f 


#1 


| But 
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But has a Spouſe i in Town; 


- My Wife this Part ſhou'd never take, 


Unleſs I had a mind to make 
Aclæon's Part my own, 
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A loving Pair, that long were wed, 


But ſeldom lay in the ſame Bed, 


Went to the Maſquerade ; 


| The Dreſs and Mask that each put on, 


(. 


Were fairly to the other ſhewn, 


mark the Tricks _ play 1 


| The 1 ſlipe out, 1 In a 1 


Chang'd bis Dreſs for one more nice, 
And ſure if he's to blame, 
* cheating his dear Conſort i. 
The Wife Nen your Cenſure too; 
Be, what did ſhe? The fame. 


XXII. 


| They both return, and hangs to meet, 
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Their Humours one another hit, 
Of Love is all their Talk; 
The Wife does him to Spouſe preſer, ' 
The Man wou'd give Ten Wives f r her; 
So off to Bed N walk. 


5X © xm 


To Juno, to the kind Intent 


XXIII. „„ 
Thus Venus once her Twitcher lent © 


Of getting Spouſe to Bed; 
The Golden Band did fo diſguiſe 
The ſcolding Empreſs of the Skies, 

Jove took her for a Maid. 


„ 
Now while the Night was ſpent in Chat, 
And am'rous Fools forgot to eat, 


They found themſelves half-tarv'd, 


af - 


So down to Supper {trait they fly, 
Where ſome got Fowl, and ſome cold *. 


And others were worle { ery d. 
12 X V. 
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Tis hard, from what we know, to ſay 
What Man went the worſt leasd away, 


That wondrous merry Night; 


But he who ſays, that Heydegger 
Was pleas d the beſt, bids very” Fai 


For n in the he Right. cd 5 


